A     GREAT     SAILOR                            175

own element to cross swords with Bonaparte. " Old Jack/' as the
seamen called him, was a naval strategist of the first order. As a
young officer he had piloted Wolfe on his last journey to die Heights
of Abraham; in the present war he had won fame as the sailor who
had helped Grey to reduce Martinique, Guadeloupe and St. Lucia
in thirteen weeks. His arrival in the Mediterranean had been
delayed by a scandalous vote of censure moved on him by West
Indian financiers in the House of Commons for having levied a
contribution on merchandise in Martinique: but for this, he always
believed he could have prevented the Austrian defeat at Loano and
so have saved Italy from Bonaparte.1 He was now 61. The child of
poor parents, he had evolved through a stern, impecunious youth
into a man of iron: a devotee of duty in its grimmest and most
unyielding aspects. He had long steeled himself out of both moral
and physical fear: none of the ordinary failings of men affected
his cool judgment. With his long nose, heavy brows and thoughtful
eye's, he was the picture of a disciplinarian. Yet he had unexpected
streaks of warmth in his rock-like composition: a saturnine
humour,2 great generosity to those who merited it and, when he
could escape the effects of ill-health and a harsh dictatorial temper,
a taste for unbending in congenial company. Betsey Wynne and
her sisters when he entertained them on board the Victory found
him a kind, gallant, friendly old man, without anything stiff or
formal, who made them sing duets after dinner and thanked them
for their trouble by a chaste embrace. " The old gentleman is very
partial to kisses: he abuses all who do not salute the ladies and
always obliges all the gentlemen that are present to kiss us." To
Nelson he always showed the softer side of his character:' the
ardent, sensitive, affectionate captain was happier under his com-
mand than he had been since Hood left the Mediterranean. For
he felt that Jervis appreciated him.

The issue which the Admiral had to face called for all his powers
of judgment and fortitude. They were equal to the occasion.
" Strong nerves and manly sense," he told the Admiralty, were
superior in treating with barbarians to the finesse of the Corps
Diplomatique, He applied them to the affairs of southern Europe.

1  Spencer Papers, II, 400-1.

2 It was a pleasantry of his when the weather was rough to summon the
chaplains of the fleet for a conclave.